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Summary: Rick and Lori Grimes have a happy marriage and a good life together, but things have gotten boring the bedroom. During surprise vacation, they met a couple similar in age, and got along very well. After a series of events, stuff happens that lead to things heating up in the bedroom for the two. The higher the stakes, the hotter the sex. Just for fun. Abe-Paula, LoRick





	1. Just living

It was a hot day in the suburbs of Atlanta. Almost one hundred degrees, and suffocating humidity. Luckily the criminals were too hot to do anything, so it was an easy day for Rick Grimes and his partner, Shane Walsh. Rick got home early, and pulled into the garage, and parked the cruiser right next to the family minivan. Nobody opened the door leading into the house, and for a moment Rick felt a bit of panic. The doorknob and deadbolt were both locked, so he used his key to go inside. He was overwhelmed by different senses that hit him all at once. The house was dark and cool, and Lori had his favorite meal, chicken and dumplings, in the crockpot. He stepped over the occasional toy as he looked around for his family. He glanced out one of the windows and saw them all in the backyard, all four children in the kiddie sized swimming pool, and Lori sitting in the grass right next to them, watching them like a hawk. They were in the shade of an old oak tree.

He smiled and went upstairs to change into shorts and a tee shirt, dropping his sweaty uniform in the hamper. He stopped in the kitchen to take a few bottles of cold water out of the fridge and went outside. It was like walking into an oven. Lori had her back to him, not expecting him to be early. Luke pointed and yelled "Daddy!" She turned around quickly and Rick was beside her immediately. He knelt in the grass and before he could get a kiss from Lori, Judy wanted her daddy. So did Glenn, Luke and Carl. He got attacked by his army, as Lori calls it. He could smell the combination of sweat and sunblock as he gave hugs and kisses to each child before finally giving a kiss to his wife. Since Rick grew up an only child, this was all he wanted in life. He lost his father when he was nine years old. The senior Grimes was also a cop, and was killed in the line of duty. It was just him and his mother until she passed away from cancer right after he and Lori got married. They inherited the house, which took some of the burden off their shoulders, since Lori was a full time mom and Rick's police officer salary was dreadfully low.

Lori looked stunning. Her hair was pulled back in a loose pony tail, exposing her long, perfectly flawless ivory skin. He opened one of the waters and gave it to her, playfully pouring some on her white tank top before letting her take it. She accepted it with a smile, and he stood up and walked twenty feet behind them to get the towels, drying off and wrapping up each child, all while Judy was still in his arms.

After they got back inside, both parents gave their children baths, then let them get into their pajamas, despite it being only six o'clock. They had dinner as a family, then spent time together before bed time for the kids. While Rick was reading stories, the same book every night, Lori cleaned up, then went upstairs to bed. After chasing four kids around all day, Lori was sound asleep before Rick came in the room. He wondered how long it was since they had sex. She was very uncomfortable during her pregnancy with the twins, and would give him the occasional hand job before running to vomit in the toilet, her morning sickness turning into day long sickness. For the first few years of their marriage, they had a very healthy sex life. Sometimes they did it five times a week, an hour at a time. When she wasn't able to physically have sex she would service him orally. Her waking up to him eating her out, mutual masturbation and quickies in the shower turned into quick kisses before work and going to sleep, but little else. Between Rick's ever changing shift work, Lori not being able to sleep at night when he was away, and four young children, they rarely had time for intimacy.

The next morning was just like every other morning. Rick would do what he could to get the kids dressed as Lori made breakfast.

"Gonna be another hot one." He said.

"Yep. Thank God for central air conditioning." She responded, almost automatically.

"You got anything planned?"

"No, probably same as yesterday. Wait till the worst is over then fill up the pool."

"Maybe someday we'll have a real one. A few more years when the kids are older."

"That sounds fantastic." She said, as she poured the Bisquick onto the griddle, wiped her hands on a towel and walked over to Rick, smiling as she helped straighten his tie. "Be safe today." She said, her green eyes connecting with his blue. She handed him his lunch and thermos of coffee, and he gave her a quick kiss before he kissed each child, took her by the hand and walked her to the door leading into the garage.

He wrapped his arms around her and hugged her tightly, whispering in her ear "I love you Lori."

"I love you too, baby."

They kissed one more time before he opened the door to the garage, walked down the three steps, and got into his cruiser, leaving to pick up Shane.

Shane was telling Rick all about his lasted conquest, in excruciating detail. Some blonde he picked up at a bar. They went to her place, and he said she was like the energizer bunny on speed. From the second they got in her apartment she was on her knees, and swallowed everything. They didn't make it into the bedroom the first time, but for the third and fourth and the morning fifth they were.

Rick put his hand up, saying he's heard enough.

"Things not the same at home?" Shane asked with a grin.

"No, no. Not like that. Just busy. Four little kids, she's so tired at the end of the day.

"How longs it been?" Shane asked.

"A while." Rick thought. He didn't say anything to Shane, but it was at least a year. Maybe longer.

"I can hook you up, bro. Nobody has to know. The cute blonde from last night….she'll treat ya good."

"No. Me and Lori have been together forever. I'm not throwing away my marriage."

"Not what I meant. Ya don't have to do that. One night, nobody knows."

"No thanks."

A strong summer thunderstorm rolled through, making the trip home treacherous. In comparison to the peaceful day yesterday, Rick walked home to chaos. Glenn and Luke were fighting over a toy firetruck, Judy had gotten a new box of cheerios out of the pantry, opened it up and dumped it all over the floor, and Carl had gone into the home office and gotten a pad of over one hundred sticky notes, putting them all over the living room and the hallway.

Lori was a mess. She still had her pajama bottoms on, her hair was unruly, and she said that this is how the kids get when they have cabin fever. They've been wild all day. No dinner was prepared, and breakfast and lunch dishes were still in the sink, so Rick too the hint and ordered a pizza. He helped clean up, then remembered he had his gun belt on. He went upstairs to change and secured his weapon, before going back downstairs to a zoo. He helped with the cleanup and dinner, and they both gave the kids a bath before heading to bed themselves.

She asked him about his day, the first time they could really talk. He started to tell her about different arrests he made, and when she didn't answer a few questions he asked if she was okay, only to be met with the soft sound of her snoring. He thought about taking Shane's advice and waking her up by fingering her, eating her out, anything…there was enough light in the room thanks to a nightlight, so he could see what he was doing. He pulled back the sheet, looking at her body, her breasts falling out of her top, and he was hard within seconds. He moved close to her as a loud rumble of thunder made the house shake. He moved closer to her and put gently rubbed her nipple between his thumb and index finger. He felt his erection grow, thinking that physical contact will finally happen. He heard "Daddy?" and quickly covered her and himself. It was Judy, and she was scared of the thunder. She was already crawling into their bed, and fell asleep quickly. His cock softened quickly, and he spent another night in unwanted celibacy.

"Exactly where do you find these women?" Rick asked, as Shane talked about a black woman he went home with the previous night.

"Tell Lori you're working late, bro, or you gotta pick up an extra shift. Last night….black chicks are crazy in bed. She. She had these dreadlocks…crazy. Fucking crazy."

"Good for you."

"Gotta come with me, bro."

"I'm not doing that Shane. I love my wife."

"Sex aint love. The chick last night, you couldn't pay me to marry her. I'm talking fucking. Get someone to suck you off."

"Not breaking up my family." Rick said, getting annoyed.

"Your call, bro."

When they got back to the station Leon Bassett wanted to talk to Rick, telling him that he got his timeshare in his divorce, and his girlfriend just broke up with him, so if he wants, he can take Lori and the kids to the beach for a week.

"You serious?" Rick asked.

"Sure. Maybe it'll help with….you know."

"Christ…no privacy here?" Rick asked, incredulous.

"Nope" Shane laughed as he walked by.


	2. Arrival

The drive seemed to take forever, but they arrived at Myrtle Beach. They had a house right on the sand, and as soon as they got to the house the kids were squirming to get into the water. Rick helped them get changed, while Lori got into her swimsuit and came back into the kitchen. She put sunblock on the kids.

Rick excused himself to go up to the bathroom and get into his trunks. He stepped back into the master bedroom and as he was standing at the dresser he glanced outside the window and had a direct line of sight to the neighbor's master bedroom. The beach houses were so close to each other, and he saw a red-headed woman walking around naked. Perfect ivory skin. Beautiful tits. Long, red hair. A clean shaved pussy. He was transfixed. Then he saw a tall muscular man walk into sight, naked and aroused, and sat on the edge of the bed. The woman knelt down between his knees and put her head in his crotch.

Rick moved away from the window quickly, not wanting to look live a perv. He adjusted his pants and went downstairs. His face was bright red and he was sweating. The kids were together in the living room, and Lori noticed that Rick was distracted. She grabbed a dish towel from the counter, wet it with cold water, walked over to him and asked if he was okay. She wiped his face, and asked if he was feeling alright. He nodded, and quickly kissed her, slipping his tongue deeply into her mouth. They hadn't kissed like that in a long time. They had settled into a comfortable routine, lacking passion and desire. He grabbed the back of her head and shoved his tongue further, until a light moan escaped her. She was flushed and breathless when they broke the kiss.

"Baby, you sure you're okay?"

"Yeah. Just a little hot."

"You sure?" She asked, as her fingers gently found their way to his wrist to check his pulse. 'C'mon. Come sit down. I'll get you something cold to drink."

"You sure you're okay? Maybe you should go upstairs and lie down."

He shook his head, not wanting to go back upstairs. After a few moments they went to the half empty beach, staying near a small inlet where the water wasn't too deep. Lori took off her shirt and was in a black curve hugging one piece, her breasts begging to be set free. Rick's eyes were all over her, and he just about came undone when she rubbed sunblock over her chest.

He was happy to sit in the water and help Judy collect rocks and shells. This was the closest he's seen his wife naked in a long time. Thankfully, the water was cold. After over an hour, they headed back inside their house, taking advantage of the outside shower to wash off the excess sand before they went inside.

After showers and getting everyone into clean clothes, Lori started a shopping list of the food they'll need over the next few days. They decided to have an easy first night, so they had a pizza delivered. When dinner was over and the normal bedtime routine began, Rick kept replaying the image of Lori's boobs, being rubbed with sunblock.

The kids were tucked into bed, and the master bedroom was uncomfortably warm. He kept the lights off, turned on the ceiling fan, and opened the windows to get the ocean air throughout the night. He saw her again, walking around her bedroom naked. She didn't see him, since the lights in his room were off, but she had no shame about showing off her body. She had something that looked like a tube of body lotion, squirted it into her hand, and then started rubbing it all over her perfect body. Ivory skin. Long legs, and long red hair. She rubbed the lotion on her breasts, arms and legs, focusing on the inner part of her thighs for a painfully long amount of time for Rick. He didn't realize that he had automatically lowered his shorts and was stroking his rock hard cock, watching this woman he didn't even know. It was as though a strip club was right there. But he couldn't make a sound. He didn't want her to know. Shit, he was gonna cum. Hard.

Lori had entered the master bath from the hallway door and saw Rick, shorts lowered so much his pasty white ass was sticking out, and he was just looking out of the window. She quietly walked over to see what he was looking at, which startled him and made his erection and much needed release go away quickly.

He looked at her, not knowing what to say. She looked at him, then the neighbor, then walked away, and said that she needs to go to the store tomorrow. She got into bed and laid with her back to him. Shit.

"Lori, wait." He whispered as he got into bed. "I was just looking."

"I know. Just a little insulted. You have the real thing getting ready to get into bed with you and you're beating it off to a stranger."

"Does it matter?" He said sarcastically. "When was the last time we were together? At least a year. Probably longer. Every time I try I get shot down. Jerking off in the shower gets old."

He felt like as asshole the second he said it.

"Baby, I'm sorry."

"I try, Rick. I'm so damn tired at the end of the day. Cleaning up after four little kids, making sure there's dinner on the table when you get home. It's tough. Three boys….Judy is a dream, she's so relaxed. But three rambunctious boys, jumping off the furniture and tearing the house apart. I try. I want to. But I get so damn tired. I don't sleep when you work at night then I'm exhausted during the day and I still have to chase them around and keep them quiet so you can sleep. And until you get home after your shift I have a knot in my stomach all day thinking that the captain will knock on the door and tell me something happened." She said, not even turning around.

"Lori, I'm sorry. I love you, more than anything."

He heard her sniffle and say "I love you too."

He didn't want to tempt fate, so he didn't say anything else. After a long drive, and a long day at the beach, it was going to be a long, sleepless night. Shit. Shit. Shit.


	3. Day 2

He eventually fell asleep at some point, because he woke up to the aroma of fresh coffee. He went downstairs and saw Lori with all the kids, trying to keep the twins in their chairs. Judy and Luke yelled "Daddy!" and ran over to him. He looked at an exhausted Lori, and gave both kids a hug and a kiss before telling them to listen to their mother and sit down. Something he rarely said. Daddy was the fun parent, mom was the one home all day, the one who woke them up, wiped their butts and gave them their meals. Daddy came home and it was party time. Glenn jumped off his chair before Rick told him to sit down.

"Coffee's ready." She said. "We only have a few things I packed from home. I'll go shopping in a bit, if you don't mind watching the kids.

"That's fine." He said, hoping for any redemption from last night.

She was busy getting breakfast together but he stopped her when he wrapped her in a big hug. He held her tightly for a few minutes and apologized for the night before. Before she could answer, there was a knock at the front door. Rick sighed as he broke the embrace, and when he answered it he saw the woman from next door. Shit. She was dressed in a barely there tank top, shorts that should be illegal, and had her hair swing freely. She wanted to welcome them to the neighborhood. Being polite, be hoped, he invited her in to meet Lori. She said her name was Paula. She was here with her husband, Abe, and their three children. Rick's eyes wandered and landed on her ass as she walked to Lori and the two shook hands. It didn't take long for them to become friendly. Paula offered to drive her to the grocery store, since she said she wasn't great at giving directions.

Lori asked Rick if he'll be okay with all the kids, and he nodded, still smiling at Paula. He didn't notice that Lori was a little hurt as they left, thinking that he already has eyes for another woman. Especially after what she said last night.

Rick was focused on his kids, but the entire time he was thinking about the new neighbor lady. Half an hour later there was another knock on the door, this time a tall, muscular man with red hair. He introduced himself as Abe, the same luck man he saw yesterday, and his three daughters, all carbon copies of their parents "That's Lizzie, that's Maggie and that's Shannon. Rick smiled and shook Abe's hand, inviting in. The kids were already inside, playing with Judy.

"How long you here for?" Abe asked.

"Five days. Buddy of mine gave me his timeshare. It's nice here."

Abe leaned closer. "Best view in the world. Early in the morning some chick goes running and one does yoga on the beach. Never seen such fine lookin boobs." He whispered.

The men talked for a long time, and soon Lori got home with Paula. She met Abe and when her head was turned Rick noticed that Abe gave her the same once-over that he gave Paula. Rick felt a twinge of jealousy and anger. Lori was HIS woman. Paula and Abe gathered up their children and left, Rick doing a double take, looking at Paula's ass. Lori saw it, looked hurt, and started to go upstairs.

"No…baby…please."

"She's pretty. Good body too."

"Lori…"

"Rick, it's okay. I'm sorry if I was a bitch last night. You're a guy. Paula and I did a little shopping at a local mall, so….let's get the kids ready for the water? Let me change, and we can leave in five minutes."

Rick was never so confused. Was she pissed? Everything alright? They shopped so they probably talked. Shit. Shit. Shit. He's in trouble. He got the kids into their swimsuits and flip flops, then gathered their basket of toys, and waited for Lori.

She came downstairs in one of his tee shirts and her own sandals, then said she'd wait for him to get changed. He went upstairs, still confused as hell, changed quickly, and then felt like he was walking into the Spanish Inquisition when he went back downstairs. She had just finished putting sunblock on the kids, and the four walked together to the same inlet. It was early enough that there were only a few people there, but the almost mid-day sun was already shining. Lori put their towels on the chair Rick brought out, and as he was in the water with the kids she kicked off her sandals and took off his tee shirt.

Christ, Rick thought to himself. He's never seen her in a bikini before. She's pushing forty and looks amazing in a red string bikini. Something caught his eye…..did she get a belly button ring? She spent a few hours with Paula and this is what happens.

She smiled as she walked over to him, tube of sunblock in hand, and asked him to do her back. He had trouble holding onto the tube as he lathered up her back and shoulders, not realizing how toned her body is. When was the last time he looked? When was the last time he tried? When was the last time he tried, other than thinking it would lead to sex? Four little kids and a husband who rarely talk to her, plus the stress of being married to a cop. The shit he puts her through. He think Paula is pretty, but to him, Lori is a goddess.

"You're good to go." He said, handing her the tube and leaning forward to kiss her quickly on the neck. He had to sit down in the water. Shit….she was wearing a G-string. He saw her perfect ass. The one he takes for granted. Smooth, ivory white skin. Jet black hair. Freckles in just the right places. The butterfly tattoo she got to surprise him years ago. This was his queen. He was happy to have his sunglasses on….did she shave? How long does it take to get a bikini wax? He was transfixed at the navel ring. She had been working out. She had a flat belly, but showed the beginning of six pack abs. She always wore tee shirts around the house, and maybe she gave up after he didn't show enough affection. She went to bed every night in a pair of his boxers and another tee shirt.

She got in the water with the kids, intentionally leaning over while her boobs and then ass were facing rick. He was never so happy to sit in cold water.

Judy was the first one to say she was tired. Lori asked Rick what time it was, and he looked at his watch, and said twelve-thirty. She rounded the kids up to go in for lunch and to get cleaned up. Rick stood at the patio door as Lori rinsed off each child before taking off the towel that she had wrapped around herself and stood under the cold water, making her nipples so hard they were trying to break through the fabric of her top. She dried off and put his shirt back on, then went inside. Peanut butter and jelly sandwiches all around, and cup of yogurt for her. Her wet hair was making the tee shirt see through. Rick didn't say anything. Within an hour, while watching TV, all the kids fell asleep in the living room. Lori walked a few feet in front of Rick and started to pick up the toys that were strewn around. She leaned over, exposing her bikini bottom. He silently took her by the hand and led her to the powder room off the kitchen.

"You're fucking killing me." He said, kissing her deeply.

"I was wondering how long it would take." She whispered with a laugh. He took her shirt off, pulled off her bikini top and backed her against the sink, their mouths meeting each other hungrily. He then slowly turned her, and motioned for her to hold on. Bending her slightly forward, he pushed down his shorts untied the sides of her bikini, letting the panties drop to her feet. He started slowly rubbing the head of his cock along her wet slit. As he felt it become moist, he gently started to push forward. In response she pushed back with her hips, eager to have him inside her. Holding her by her sides, and moving very slowly at first, he slid into her. She was so incredibly tight and hot. He could feel his cock stretching her as he entered. As the moisture within her increased, so did the speed and force of his thrusting. And she responded, pushing back with her hips. Soon the only sound that filled the room was flesh hitting flesh, his pelvis against her round smooth ass. Soft moans came from her and grunts from him as he fucked her as hard as he could. He reached around and had one hand on her breast and one rubbing her clit. He could feel her inner muscles gripping and releasing as he slid in and out.

The pressure rose inside both of them, until neither could control it. They both experienced powerful orgasms. He spent himself inside her, and felt her hot fluids explode in response. For several minutes they remained like that, with him buried deep inside her, both of them experiencing tremors and small spasms…the aftershocks of a sexual explosion. Then, as he slowly withdrew from her, she gave one last shudder and moaned as they kissed again. She pulled on her bikini bottom, and he cupped her face, telling her he loves her and he's sorry if he hurt her feelings. She said that it's okay, she knows it's been a while. His blue eyes met her green, and they stood there, kissing like they haven't in a long time.

"I love you, Lori."

"I love you too, baby." She smiled.

Knowing that the G-string won't hold much that would leak out, she went upstairs for a quick shower, leaving Rick to change back into the clothes he was wearing that morning.

The kids were still asleep when she came back downstairs, and when she was at the third step from the bottom Rick pulled her into a hug, kissing her deeply, and saying again how much he loved her. He knew they had to talk. He led her to the kitchen table, got her some cold water, and sat with her.

"Did you tell Paula?"

"No. Not about that. She knew you were checking her out when she came over. I said we were in a bit of a rough patch, and she told me how to spice things up."

"We're not in a rough patch, baby. I love you. I gotta tell you something. Yesterday, when I came downstairs, you thought something was wrong."

"Yeah?"

"Abe and Paula were naked in their room, and I saw Paula going down on him."

Rick looked at Lori, waiting for her expression. She started laughing.

"Oh my God…are you serious?"

He smiled and nodded his head. She said that Paula told her that the two of them never have a problem with nudity.

"Just like us before we had kids." Rick said.

"Oh, I remember. Christ we did it a lot back then."

They talked. For the first time in a long time, they talked. He told her he loves her like crazy, and that will never change. It's normal for couples, especially one who have young kids, to get in a rut. He's talked to her countless times over the years about her staying up during the night when he's working, but to no avail. If he's not home, and she doesn't knows he's safe, she can't sleep. He told her that she and the kids are his world, and he can't see living a day without them. He'll told her that everything doesn't have to be perfect. If dinner is late, the house a mess, so be it. He'll look into getting her a nanny, something to give her a break.

"I can't do that…how would that look? I can't raise our own kids?"

"Look to who? Who would know? If it gives you a break, that's what matters."

"I don't want to fight anymore." She said, almost in tears.

He took her hand, having her stand up and walk over to him. He pulled her close to have her straddle his legs and sit on his lap, and he wrapped his arms around her tightly.

"I love you, Lori. From the first day I met you. I've be a closed mouth son of a bitch for not telling you how my day was sometimes, but I see really bad stuff. Stuff that keeps ME up at night, and I don't want to put that burden on you. I need you and the kids to be safe. I know I'm overprotective, and you sometimes joke that our home is Fort Knox, but I've seen the aftermath of home invasions. One of the cops from the K9 unit is retiring, and I was thinking about getting the dog. Anything that keeps my family safe. We were here for less than a day when I started checking out another woman, and I'm sorry."

"You're a dude. I overreacted. You can look, but don't touch."

"Now you know damn well you're the only one I'm touching."

"I love you, baby." She said.

He pulled her in for a hug, and they sat, just holding each other until one by one the kids woke up from their naps. He pulled her in for one more kiss before getting up, as the kids filtered into the kitchen looking for a snack.  
>The rest of the afternoon and evening went smoothly, Lori making dinner for the six of them. A few times Glenn, Luke or Judy would get up from their chairs, only to have Rick tell them to sit down and listen to their mother. After dinner and the nighttime ritual of getting all four kids in bed, Rick and Lori sat together on the couch, unwinding from the day. They talked some more about what they can do to help each other. They shared a bottle of wine, Lori limiting herself to two glasses in case the kids need her. Rick said that he can never thank her enough for holding his mother's hand when she died. On that horrible day his mother said she wanted some ginger ale, and since she didn't have any in the house, Rick ran out to get some for her. It only took twenty minutes, but during that time Lori and his mother's sister were sitting right next to her. Judith Grimes, Judy's namesake, grabbed for Lori's hand, and said "take care of my boy." Before taking her last breath. Lori never had the heart to tell him, but his aunt did. She told him how even after she died, Lori was still holding onto her hand.<p>

Rick promised that things will be different now. They'll help each other more. He also wants to get back to the way they were right when they got married. After they drank their own limit, they went upstairs to go to bed. Lori used the bathroom and was waiting in bed for Rick. Shortly after that, Rick came out of the bathroom and walked over to his side, but not before something caught his eye. He whispered for Lori to get over to the window, but be quiet.

Her eyes widened and she cover her mouth, not believing what she was seeing.

Abe had a muscular body, and a perfect ass. She saw Paula's legs wrap around his torso, pulling him deeper into her. Paula was lying on the bed, on her back, and Abe was pounding into her. They were a house over but they could still hear the sound of the bed squeak.

She and Rick watched porn movies before to help them get in the mood, but this was different. This was live. This was twenty feet away. The Ford's window was open, and they were just watching. She could see Abe's balls as they slapped against Paula's cunt. She felt her face flush, and herself moisten.

Rick took her by the hand, leading her to bed, shedding pieces of clothing on the way.

She got on her back, and spread her legs wide. He got on top of her, and licked all around each breast until he got to the middle, spending ample time on each nipple. She cradled his head while he did so, mumbling various words of encouragement as he would flick her left nipple with his tongue while gently pinching the right. He'd switch, nibble gently on the other for a moment before sucking on it. He held them both in his hands as he traced a saliva path down to her belly button, which he teased with his tongue before kissing it.

She was freshly trimmed, waxed with a lightning bolt. She smelled wonderful. He had to restrain himself from diving in, thinking of her needs before his own. With his hands still on her breasts, he licked her from the bottom of her opening right up to her clit, which he sucked gently between his teeth. He heard her suck in her breath as he put her legs over her shoulders and brought his hands under her ass as he lifted her closer to him. He sucked on her clit and flicked it with his tongue. Every move he made brought an audible reaction.

He pulled his hands out from under her ass and inserted the middle finger of his right hand in her wet pussy. He explored her insides with his finger as his tongue did gentle laps around her clit. She was thrusting her hips into his face and he pushed back with his mouth. They had a wonderful rhythm going as he started using two fingers inside, curving upwards, aiming for her g spot, feeling her wetness gather in the palm of his hand.  
>His jaw was getting tired but he wasn't going to finish until she came. He fingered her harder, and worked his tongue harder on her clit. He looked up to see her head was tilted back and she was breathing harder, pushing with her hands against the headboard. She was on the edge. He got on his knees and doubled his efforts, alternating between gentle tonguing and slightly-less-gentle sucking, and his fingers were locked on her g-spot.<p>

"Right there," she said, breathlessly, but forcefully.

He was making the final push when her whole body shuddered. She moaned and grabbed his head and brought him up to her face where she kissed him deeply.

Before he really realized it, she had guided him inside her, with his cock this time, instead of his fingers. Her legs were wrapped around his waist and her left hand around his neck, holding on, pulling him in. They fucked in a steady rhythm, kissing, tasting each other. He leaned over and took her each of her nipples in his mouth in turn, teasing each his teeth, never changing the pace of their bodies, grinding against each other. She pulled his hair a little if he bit too hard...not as a warning, but because she liked it. That made him go faster. He pushed himself up so his head was directly above hers and fucked her pussy as hard he could.

Rick fought off his climax, relishing every extra thrust he got. Since Lori had braced herself against the headboard, it had rapidly become a losing struggle. He had to contend against the sound of her gasping and moaning, and the very noticeable sound of the headboard beating against the wall and his balls slapping wetly against her ass, he knew it was only moments now.

Lori closed her eyes, so he once again looked down her body. Her tits were bouncing wildly with his every thrust, making his balls scream for release. He looked farther down and watched her glistening pussy take everything his pounding cock could give.

"I'm going to cum," he said, his voice tight with the strain.

"Cum inside of me, baby."

And with that Rick threw his head back as he thrust again into Lori. Her soft velvety pussy took him deep inside and he felt the energy in his balls erupt. His whole body tensed as his dick blasted out wave after wave of his cum. His orgasm was just as intense as his first, which made it hard for him to concentrate on the sounds of Lori cumming beneath him. But from the sounds of it, hers was just as powerful. Finally, he collapsed on top of Lori, completely breathless.

He laid on top of her for a while, kissing her deeply. This is what was missing. Not the sex, the emotional connection. They kissed a few more times, before falling asleep in each other's arms.


	4. Day 3

Lori woke up before Rick did. She felt the familiar aches in the right places, and the sticky feeling between her legs. He turned her head and looked at rick. Her first love. The only man she wants to be with. She knew she carried some of the problems, and was determined to make it right. She missed being so physical with him. He was on his back, slightly snoring. She gently pulled back the covers, Taking advantage of his semi-soft state, she took the whole thing into her mouth and began to massage it using her tongue, feeling it grow, harden, and slowly push its way into her throat. She massaged him with her throat as long as she could, enjoying the surprise on his face that gave way to pleasure, until his dick got too stiff to stay in there in that position. She pulled off, gasping for air, leaving thick strings of saliva and pre-cum joining her mouth to his cock. She reached for his shaft with one hand while the other began to fondle his balls as she started to suck passionately on his dick. He took her head between his hands, gently holding it steady as he slowly began thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth, gently at first, then more of a rapid pace.

Grabbing his cock by the hilt she plunged it into her mouth, wrapping her lips tight around the hot shaft, her cheeks caving in as she sucked hard on it. She bobbed her head, pumped him with one hand and caressed his balls with the other. Her mouth sucked and licked him, and eventually he threw his head back and moaned, and she felt his body move, and even when he tried to let her know he was about to cum, she tightened her lips around him, waiting for, then loving the hot jets of cum that hit the back of her throat.

"Oh God, Lori….shit….." He said, before his body relaxed.

"Good morning to you too." She smiled, swallowing that part of her husband.

"Shit, baby. I love you."

"I love you too." They kissed for a while before they heard Glenn and Carl wake up. Lori quickly slipped into the bathroom, coming out minutes later in her pajamas and bathrobe. She said to the boys that she'll start breakfast.  
>Rick came down about ten minutes later, Judy in his arms and Carl walking on his own. He walked up behind Lori and wrapped his arms around her, asking is she slept well.<p>

"Better than I have in a long time." She said with a smile.

She was pouring the pancake mix onto the griddle while Glenn and Luke started running circles around the kitchen island. Lori told them twice to sit down, but they wouldn't listen. Rick told them once, in a booming voice, to listen to their mother. went right to the table and took their seats. Lori made eye contact with Rick and said "thank you."

He winked at her and helped set the table. It was a usual day, they took the kids out and played in the water, and played a game as Rick laid on his back and the kids covered him with sand. Lori had her phone out and was taking pictures. The four children covered all but his face, until he made sounds like a zombie and stood up, watching as the kids screamed with laughter. They moved away from the inlet and went to where the waves were. Both Rick and Lori held on tightly to their kids as the waves moved in and knocked them over, until Judy got scared and held onto Rick. They four walked hand-in-hand-in –hand back to their house, rinsed off, and the kids sat on the couch as Lori made lunch. Their food supply was running low, but they were leaving in two days. Rick spent his time with the kids, giving Lori a break from having them run around her while she was in the kitchen.

The day went smoothly. Uneventful. Before dinner Lori went upstairs to change her clothes. She looked out of the window, right into the Fords' bedroom. Paula was naked on the bed, on her back, Abe slowly took his clothes off and stepped forward, his huge cock engorged. Lori felt guilty for watching, but couldn't help it. She watched Abe. Muscular body, toned abs, large cock, and a sweet ass. Abe crawled on top of Paula and kissed her mouth, and Lori quietly gasped when she saw him move down to her crotch. Paula bent her head back and she could hear her moan, as Abe got between her legs and started eating her out. Paula grabbed the back of his head, and she saw Abe stick his fingers inside his wife. Lori started to sweat, and looked behind her. The door was open and she could hear everyone's voices downstairs. She felt her panties moisten. She slipped one hand into the front of her pants, slowly finding her center. She inserted her middle finger, followed by her index. She put her other hand over her mouth to quiet any moans. She moved her fingers around, gingerly at first, then little more determined, then deeper. Her fingers were not as long as Rick's cock, but she did the best she could. She groaned slightly, and kept pumping her fingers in an out.

She jumped when Rick snuck up behind her and whispered that she's a peeping tom. He hugged her from behind, leaving a trail of kisses from her shoulder to her ear. One of his hands found its way under her bra and he started squeezing her nipple.

"I can arrest you for that, you know."

"Got your 'cuffs, officer?"

Rick chuckled as Lori kept fingering herself.

"You cum?"

"Not yet. Kids are downstairs. Hard to focus."

"Speaking of hard." He said. Brushing his crotch against her ass.

"Mama?" They heard Luke say.

"Shit." Rick had to adjust himself, again, and Lori ran to the bathroom to wash up. Before she left, he grabbed her wrist, putting the two finger she had inside her into his mouth. She smiled and went into the bathroom.

After the kids were tucked in, and they spent time relaxing on the couch, Rick and Lori went upstairs, made sure that the kids were asleep, and were a bit disappointed when the Ford's bedroom was dark.

"S'alright...I got something I need to finish." He said, as he took her by the hand and brought her to bed. They got under the cover, in case they have company.

He knelt between her legs, and slowly kissed her inner thighs, while moving his hands up to tease her pussy. He parted her lips with his fingers, slipping in two, keeping the tips bent to massage her sweet spot. He rubbed her until she came, and he smiled as she closed her eyes tightly as the waves of pleasure ran through her body.

He lowered his head and started to make long strokes with his tongue over her sex. He sucked her clit, applying nice, smooth pressure. She moaned happily, and Rick tasted her wetness, devoured every drop of her growing excitement. She moaned some more, saying his name, and breathing heavier. She grabbed the back of his head, forcing his closer to her center. She shook and groaned out loud as she came. She opened her eyes and they looked at each other as he moved his hips up and pressed the head of his hard dick between her very wet lips as he entered and slid deeper and deeper into her. He slid out, and then back in, moving gently until she wrapped her legs tightly around him and started to rub against him, moving him hard in and out. He smiled, knowing she needed to feel his cock slamming into her.

He moved faster, his balls slapping against her as he moved in and out faster and faster. She grabbed the sheets, digging her fingers into them and moaned long and deep. Rick felt her tighten even more as her climax begins to soar, and felt her hands grab his thighs and her nails dug into his skin as she came over and over. He thrusted more, and harder, prolonging their orgasms as long as possible. He exploded, sending hot jet of himself deep into her. He collapsed on top of his wife, and they kissed each other deeply, exchanging "I love yous."


	5. Last Day

Lori woke up late. Or, for a mom of four young kids, six am is sleeping late. She smelled the coffee, and Rick's side of the bed was empty. She washed up and went downstairs, surprising Rick as he was looking out at the sunrise.

"This is so peaceful. So beautiful." she said, as she walked up to him and he wrapped his arm around her.

"I could see if I could get a job here." He said.

Lori chuckled.

"I've been thinking about it. This place has given us just what we needed. Imagine walking on the beach every day. Me eating you every night like last night."

"Sex on the beach." she added.

"Sex in the water." He added, jokingly trying to trump what she said.

"Sex by an open window so our temporary neighbors can see every inch of us." She laughed.

"You win." He said, mockingly putting his hands up.

"Thank you for taking us here. I don't thank you enough for doing everything." She smiled. leaning in to give him a kiss.

"The kids are still asleep." He whispered as he kissed her neck. "The bathroom is free." She chuckled as he left a trail of kisses from her neck to behind her ear. "This is our last full day..."

"I like the way you're going with this." She smiled, as he felt her nipples get hard through her thin robe. One light touch of his fingers told him that she was already getting wet. "Let's go." She smiled.

Rick led the way, his bulge hard to miss through his shorts. He had a firm grip on Lori's hand, and as he opened the door to the small bathroom Carl suddenly appeared from around the corner.

"Hey. Morning bud. I'll be right out." Rick said, hoping that his six year old didn't see what was poking out of his shorts.

"Morning pumpkin." Lori said as she knelt down and gave her oldest child a hug. "What would you like for breakfast?"

"Apple Jacks and chocolate milk."

"No problem. You know, we go home tomorrow. Did you have fun here?"

"Yeah. I wish we can stay."

"Me too, hon. Maybe next year we'll come back."

Carl smiled and waited for his breakfast as he sat at the table. By the time Rick came out of the bathroom Luke and Glenn came downstairs, followed by Judy. They flocked to Lori to get a hug and a kiss, then Rick helped keep them contained as she finished making breakfast for everyone. Luke and Glenn were squirming in their seats and tried to get down, until Rick told them to sit still.

The had the typical day, but it was cut short early when an afternoon thunderstorm rolled through. Six year old Carl wanted to ask his dad a question but said he didn't want anyone else to hear it. Rick nodded, and led his son upstairs to the twins bedroom. Carl said he heard some noises last night and looked around. The noises got louder and sounded weird, so he went to look for them and saw him on top of his mother.

"Is mom okay? Is she hurt? Were you wrestling? Are you fighting? Dwayne's mom and dad are getting divorced because they fight." Carl looked sad. Rick knew that he would eventually have "the talk" with his son, but he didn't know it would happen so soon. He took a deep breath and told his boy that he loves his mother very much, and they're not getting divorced. He stuttered and stammered and half an hour later he came downstairs with Carl, telling him as much as he thinks a child should know. When they got back to the kitchen Lori rubbed her fingers through Carl's hair before going over to Rick.

"Everything okay?" she whispered.

"Yep. Everything's fine. He saw us last night. He thought we were wrestling. I had to tell him what was going on."

"The talk already?" she asked.

"Yeah. But it's all good. One down, three to go. But you're having the talk with Judy." He whispered, and smiled as he touched the small of her back.

Later Rick and Lori sat inside, with the kids, looking out at the ocean waves and how they react to the storm. They were surprised when the Fords came over just before dinner. Rick was getting ready to order a pizza, thinking they should just rest after a nice week and before the long drive home, and ordered two extra pies for the Fords. Not to come over empty handed, Abe brought a twelve pack of beer and Paula brought a bottle of Merlot.

The Ford girls, Lizzie, age seven, Maggie was five and Shannon was three, started playing with Luke and Judith. Since he had to drive tomorrow, Rick was going to limit himself to one beer. Abe understood, and had no problem drinking the rest. Soon after dinner they lost electricity. The kids were still playing after as the parents were finished eating and were just talking. Since the Grimes kids already had their baths Lori had them change into their pajamas and go to bed. Lizzie, Maggie and Shannon fell asleep on the couches. The adults were relieved, and Lori wanted to get Rick's okay to have a third glass of wine, something she rarely does. Paula had a few beers and was on her fourth glass of wine. Abe started talking about some games they could play, rather than sit and talk. Rick, being the only sober one, asked how many beers Abe drank.

"I am a large man..." Abe started.

"So I've noticed." Lori said, laughing.

Abe didn't seem to pick up on what Lori said, so he said "Alright...truth or dare or spin the bottle?"

Rick pinched the bridge of his nose with his thumb and index finger. _It's no fun playing these games when you're the only sober one._ They took an informal vote, and Paula and Lori raised both their hands, wanting to play spin the bottle.

"Well, shit. I'm not going against that." Abe said with a laugh.

The rain was still pelting the windows as they sat in the dining room, far away enough from the girls so they wouldn't wake up, but close enough in case they needed them. Rick checked on the kids, and said they were all fine...sound asleep.

They played by flashlight, not having any candles. Paula said to Lori, in a loud whisper, that there's a little more Merlot left. They split the remainder, and sat in a circle. Paula went first, and it pointed to Abe.

"Oh, that's an easy one. C'mere baby." Abe said, kissing his wife on the mouth, shoving his tongue in as he did so. Rick and Lori were sitting next to each other, indian style, and Lori had her hand resting on Rick's knee. It was Abe's turn, and he spun it so fast it rotated twice before landing on Rick. Lori and Paula cheered, and Abe leaned forward, bellowing out "Let's go big boy...give daddy some sugar.." Rick was reluctant, and winced as he moved closer, almost being pulled over when Abe pulled him tightly. "No tongue." Rick said "that goes for Lori...you're not tonguing my wife." Lori and Paula started laughing hysterically. The guys' kiss was over before it started. Rick looked like a child forced to eat spinach, and pulled back before he made contact with Abe.

It was Lori's turn, and it landed on Rick. She smiled and wrapped her arms around his neck as he put his hand on the small of her back. He pulled her to him gently, and kissed tenderly.

"Awww...you two love birds." Abe snickered.

They finished their kiss, and Rick gave her another quick one before she sat back down. Rick finally had his turn, and being the only sober one, he turned the bottle intentionally so that it landed on Lori. After they kissed again, it was Paula's turn. This time it handed on Lori. The women laughed and leaned forward, Lori seductively arching her back and showing Rick the outline of her thong through her very short shorts. Paula whispered something to Lori, who nodded with a smile. Then the two women started kissing, low moans coming from both. "I'm beginning to re-think this no tongue rule." Abe said. The more the women kissed, the deeper their tongues played with each other. Both men were just staring, not wanting it to stop, but finding it more and more difficult to just sit there. Rick reached over and started rubbing Lori's ass, and said they should call it a night.

"You're a buzzkill, Ricky. I was just gonna suggest the removal of clothing for the next round." Abe joked.

After a little while longer, the Fords left. It was still pouring, so Rick extended the patio awning as Abe carried Lizzie from the Grimes home to their own, Paula carried Maggie, and Abe came back to get Shannon. Rick shut the patio door to the Fords, and walked the few feet to his home. It was well past midnight. He made sure the doors and windows were locked, and heard Lori throwing up in the bathroom..."their" bathroom. He got a bottle of water from the fridge and knocked as he opened the door, holding her hair and rubbing her back as she vomited a few more times into the toilet.

"The more you get out now, the better you'll feel in the morning." He told her.

She said she was done, so he walked her upstairs. She used the bathroom and brushed her teeth before coming to bed in the clothes she was wearing. Rick though about helping her get dressed into her pajamas, but thought they'll be hitting the road soon anyway. She crawled into bed with him, and started telling him how much she loves him. _You're the best thing that's ever happened to me. I know I'm a bitch sometimes and I'm sorry but you don't know how much you and the kids mean to me and you don't know how much I love you and I don't want to get divorced and I don't want the kids growing up in a broken home because when my daddy left I thought it was all my fault and I've tried to look for him and I don't know where he is and I never thought I was good enough until I met you and I love you so much and I don't want to get divorced and I don't want to mess up our family because you are my world and the kids are my world and I want to do whatever it takes to keep you happy and I don't want to get divorced and I want to make you happy because I love you and I don't want you to leave like my daddy did._

Rick held her as she did the drunk cry, telling her over and over how much he loves her too. She reached into his pants and started rubbing his dick. She was almost asleep, and he wasn't going to take advantage of his own wife, so he gingerly removed her hand and had her roll over, so in case she gets sick during the night.

He rolled onto his side and rubbed her back, listening to her breathing become soft snores. That's when he started to hear the Fords fight. Or rather, he heard Paula start yelling.

"You just had to get fucking drunk. You're such a fucking embarrassment. I fucking hate you. We've known them for a few days and you wanted to get naked in front of them? You wanted to see Snow White's ass. You fucking pig. I went to the mall with her and she's a huge pain in the ass. She cried like a bitch when she got waxed and the belly ring. I did it too but I didn't cry like she did. You've been watching her since the day they got here. You don't think I notice but I did. Your fucking eyes were all over her fucking body. You wanna fuck her. I know you do. Dumb bitch probably too stretched out after four fucking kids."

As a cop, Rick thought of going over and asking them if they're okay. He didn't hear anything being broken or thrown, and didn't hear anything physical. Shit...so much for sleeping.

Paula wouldn't shut up. "You fucking pig. I hate you. I wish I never met you. You could drink yourself to death and I'll be pissing on your grave. Fucking rat pig. Fuck you, Abe. Fuck you. I fucking hate you. This fucking sham of a marriage is over."

He heard some deep sobs and thought it was Abe. He thought it was time to get the cops involved. They'd never see them again anyway. He pulled out his cell and called the local police department, letting them know of a possible domestic violence call, and gave the address. When asked to leave a name, Rick smiled and said "Shane Walsh."

After ten minutes he saw the red and blue lights and heard the Fords finally shut up. It was 2:39, and he planned on getting up at five. He thought of what Paula looked like a few days ago, and how hurt Lori was when she caught him gawking at her. But she never said what Paula said. Rather, she got a wax, navel ring and a bikini to have him look at her. He moved over and kissed her back before finally falling asleep.


	6. Going Home

Rick woke up early after an hour or so of sleep. His mind was swimming about everything that happened over the past few days. He was first attracted to Paula, this one time neighbor, but the attraction was more lust than anything. She was the first naked woman he had seen in a while. Being so close, and so hard, he was ready to crawl through the window. Then he saw how hurt Lori was. His wife, through good times and in bad. Over the next few days he realized that she was doing everything to get his attention. They both realized they were taking each other for granted.

As the morning sun was starting to pour through the window, he took a long look at the woman who was asleep in his arms. What she said over the past week stuck with him. She never opened up to the pain of seeing her father walk away, and she was scared that he wold do the same. He could never walk away from his family.

He then thought about what he heard when Paula and Abe fought, and what she said to him. If it was the fault of the booze or not, she cut to the core. She said things that in twenty years together, Lori never once said to him.

It was 4:15, and he knew he had work to do. He gently moved Lori out of his arms, and went downstairs. One box of cereal left, half a gallon of chocolate milk, and some skim milk was in the fridge. He had to hand it to Lori...she is an expert at running a household. Everything was packed and by the door. The trash was taken out last night, the kitchen was clean, and clothes for the kids set aside. The only things they needed to do were to eat breakfast, get dressed, gather up their own sheets and dirty clothes, and go. She even had the cooler, ready to be filled with snacks for the road. The bath towels were washed and put away.

He started the coffee and turned on the news, keeping the volume low. He settled for a bowl of Captain Crunch, and when he was done he looked out of the window to see the sunrise. He was serious about what he said to Lori. He could look into getting a job here, they could start over in a new place, near the beach. A house like they were in would be too expensive, but they could make it work. It would be difficult to walk away from his childhood home, which has become his kids' childhood home. Maybe.

He heard some noise upstairs, and was getting ready for some company. Lori came downstairs, already dressed in shorts and a tank top, and had already gathered their sheets and dirty clothes from last night. He took the pile of sheets from her and put them in a big plastic bag she already had set aside.

"How are you feeling?" He asked.

"Alright. I think I got most of it up last night. Thanks for helping."

"Your welcome, baby." He held her close, and kissed her on the mouth. "Coffee and aspirin are ready."

"Thanks. I was thinking...you mentioned retiring here?"

"Yeah. I was thinking maybe a retiring early, or transferring here. I'd have to check out crime stats, schools, cost of living, stuff like that."

They sat together at the kitchen table, no TV, just talking to each other. He told her about Paula and Abe's fight, and what she said.

"She was...nice, but a little, um, off." Lori smiled as she joked,

"Really?"

"Yeah. Like the day we went shopping, she was the one to talk me into the belly button thing. And the waxing."

"Well, that I like.' He chuckled. "When you took your shirt off and I saw that red bikini...I was happy to sit in the cold water. You look really good, baby. You've been taking care of yourself, and I'm sorry for not noticing. Are you gonna keep the piercing?"

She blushed and asked "Do you want me too?"

"Hell yes." He said.

"The kids will be up soon. It's not even five." She said, with a smile.

He didn't need another invite. He stood up and took her by the hand, quickly walking into the bathroom.

Half an hour later, they were very relaxed and waiting for the kids to wake up. They were watching the sunrise, thinking that their family is all they need.


End file.
